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“Truth and Justice.”

[AT ONE DOLLAR IN ADVANCE

Volume XIX.

- @ The brillisnt Ipa Livisgsros
- [For the Gsllipolis Journal.]
_ THE MIDNIGHT SHOWER.
Patter, patter, on the roof,
Patter—patier—goes the rain;
Never want & shurer token,
That the sun will shine again.

Patter—patter, goes the rain;
Thronging mem'ries of my childhood,
Come inlong, unbroken train.

Patfer—patter—aon the roof,
Patter—ypatter—goes the rain;
Many visions of the sbsent,
Fill my lonely heart sgain.
M‘—MH%M‘
Patter—patter—goes the rain,
Never felt so sweet nssurance,
That thete's pleasure in pain.
Patter—patier, on the roof,
Pattor—pstter, goes the raing
Throng s spectre-crowd of cstles,
Castles that wers reared in vain.

See once mare & phantom vessel,
Long been dashing on the main.
Patter—patter, on the roof,
Patter—patter, goes the rmin:
In that barque are aspirations,
Held to earth with iron chain.
Patter—patier, on the roof,
Patter—patter, goes the rain;
Curtsins drawn and scenes are shiftad;
Fleasant memories come again.

Patter—patter, on the roof,

Patior—patior, goes the main;
- Loving words, and tones, and glances,

In a fuir and smiling train.

Patter—patter, on the roof,
Patter—patier, goes the rain;

Visions of a sunoy future,
Gaily flitting o’er my brain.

Patter—patter, on the roof,
Patter—patter, goos the rain;

Soothing, Julling, midnight musie,
CGonscivusness upon the wane.

Patter—patter, on the roof,
Paiter—patier, goes the rain;

Spirit can’st thou bring no token;
Have thine hours been spent in vain?

you,”” exclaimed Eugene Walworth, to
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yard, with a promptness that would have
THE WOODMAN'S DAUGHTER; |doue banor to the rience of aman,

. sprung into a datteax, and pushed off to
OR, OVERCOMING AN OBSTACLE. his yescue.
BY OLIVER OFTIC. She mansged the boat with skill and

CHAPTER L

safe. Assisting h dle |
any, nay, beautiful Evel gene was ¢ ssisting her to paddle

the boat to the shore, they landed, and |
Evelyne conducted him to her father’s
cabin. [

The steamer backed in ugin; but no |

passenger appeared, and after deposit- |
E

, T love

the fair girl, whose arms entwined his
mm}{hf Eug S
. » nﬁ:—ym are neao, s0n

of a proud Tam the dsughterof |}, s ution the Ehove
. POII s

8 poor woodman, looking forward to no < gizg :

heri but & lifetime of toil and hard- drplrlﬁmn;mn. he young man, with

the weight of obligation that now rested
upon him, added to the strong interest
he had before felt in Evelyne, had no
desire to leave her so soon.

He spent a week at the wood-yard,
and the bearts of both were smitten—
Eugene loved her, though to what end
he hardly knew himself. But the fair
girl had begun to regard the future with
some interest, and had put in execution
her intention of knowing the purpose of
her lover.

On the following day Eugene took his
leave, with the promise to wisit the
wood-yard again, and to endeavor to
overcome all obstasles to their mar-|
riage. S !
CHAPTER II !

ship,” replied Evelyne, tlu’owinf a
glance full of anxiety, asit was of love
and tenderness, upon him.

“] will redeem you from your desti-
ny; you shall escape the drudgery of
labor—you shall be alady.”

¢« Alss, I fear it can never be."

“It must be, dearest; these hands
were niever formed to do a menial’s of-
fice, nor the light of that beautiful eye
to be wasted upon a boor. No, love,
let me bear you away from these deso-
late woods.”

“Where would you bear me, Eugene?””
“To New Orleans; we can be bappy
there.”

“Will you make me your wife, Eu-
gene!l” and the delieate frame of the
maiden scemed to tremble with anxiety,| 1t is a trite saying, that “‘men are not
as she put the momentous question.  |always what they seem to be.” The
“You are suspicious, love; you do|father of Evelyne, though a woodman,
not yet repose in confidence upon my | was still the possessor of an abundance |
honor." _ |of the goods of his world. In the oe-
“Ah, Eugene, you love me; but is cupation in which he had spent the
your affection such as an honest maiden | greater part of his lifetime, he had ae-
can encourage? Nay, Eug:ne, you|cumulated a handsome property, which
shrink from me.” had been tripled by some fortunate
“On my life, I do not!” speculations in Memphis.

“You cannot love the danghterof 2| ~ A love of his forest life, however,
poor woodman,” sighed Evelyne. had still cansed him to cling to his
“As I'love my own soul!” calling after he was well able to retire,
“You will wed one of the proud and five upon his income. His log!
damsels of the circle in which you|cabin was a comfortable abode; his
move. Betler, Eugene, that you go|wife and daughter were contented and
now, thau lead me to Jove where it can- | happy, s0 that he had nothing to hope
not be requited.” for in & change of residence.

“Nay, Evelyne, you are cruel. I| Ben Ballard, as he was familiarly
love you, and can never forsake you?" |ealled, was a man of intelligence. He
“Will you make me yoyr wife?” had seen the world; had read and re-
The young man hesitated. flected a great deal. He was a sub- |
“Ah, I knew it was s0,” said she, 88| scriber, too, to various newspapers and
a brace of pearly tears slid down her| magazines; and that, we take it, is what
cheeks. makes men intelligent, contented, and |
“My father would never eonsent to| happy. |

promised fealty to the charms of s
calmness, and in another moment Eu- distant wilds of Arkansas.

lures in the soul—not ofle whose smile

freedom, as though he had W:Mt
fair maid on the banks of the Missis-
sippi, a8 though his heart had wnever

woodman’s beautiful daughter, in the

But we would not do ‘him injustice.
As his eye turned from ome to snother
of the brilliant ladies who honored the
revel, he saw not one whose form was so
delicately moulded—not ene whose eyes

spoke so eloquently of hidden treas-
Was 50 expressive uh:‘n‘wx

cheek nature had

He did think of ber, but it was onl
with a sigh at the distance which mmci
to divide their social positions.

The hall of the Ocean House blazed |
with beauty. The fairest of the land
were there, and Eugene gaily joined |
the throng. The dance went on, and
—poor, fic
in the wilds of Arkansas, was forgotien |
—at least, for the moment. !

“Who is she?’ murmured the crowd
around him, as he stood conversing with |
a gay blonde in the garb of an Italian
peasant girl.

Eugene turned to bebold one of the
most beautiful beings he had ever be-
held in his life. BShe was entering the
hall, leaning upon the arm of Colonel
Powell, ope of the managers.

*“Who is she?"

But not one was able to answer the
question.

She must be a lady of distinetion it
was plain, or Colonel Powell, a Missis-
sippi planter would not have become
her escort.

Eugene scantered across the hall to
obtain a nearer view of the brilliant
stranger; for a moment she was re-
moved by the erowd from his sight,
until he found himself standing close by
her side. She turned her head, and he
obtained s full view of her features.

Btarting back with surprise he gazed
intently upen her. He had certainly
seen her before; her countenance was
{:rfectly familiar, and yet it could not

she—no, no, it was impossible.

The manager had introduced her to
the throng around her, and she was
already engaged in an animating conver-
gation with & cavalier by her side.

Eugene gazed long and earnestly ai
her. She was dressed in the magnifi-

{of Buena '
| guns, he effectunlly checked every effort

esteemed snd respeeted, and i spite of
kis repugnance to npedaefrﬁmu.
was sent to the legislature of his state

at the last session.

A Hero asp nrs Grave.—A corres-
pondent st Shepardstown, Va., who was
a fellow-soldier, has paid the following
brief tribute to a gallant hero, who
now has his gravein the rolling surge
of the Atiantic:

Col. John M. Washington, who was
lost from on board the ill-fated steamer

San Francisco, and whose death will
send a shock to thousands of his friends

'rn'z;.ouvrm-_h -] How 70 i1 A

compari- CHER st -
son with the loss of a wife, all other |tleman from Swam th'ﬁ':v
:m;‘mﬁjhu "l:rga '}'hem‘ti&! York, was w many different
e who 80 a in do- pations he sttem Among
mestio beu_-en}; sl‘ne wh‘:‘ ied herself :tuh:n ke hll;.:hd du:;thing.
so unweariedly for precions ones| o i T asked
around her; h{l&cr, bitter is the tear nhyd‘::d:‘.ls e
that falls upon her cold clay! You| “Wal, I didn't teach long; that is, T

stand beside ber coffin and think of the

It seems an smber colored path-
way, where the sun shown upon beauti-
ful flowers, or the stars hung glittering

ouly went to hire out!”

"l%id you' hire out?”

“Wal, Idida’t hire ont; T only wend
to hire out?™* 7

ovebhead. Fain would the soul linger| “Why did you give it up?’
there. No thorns are remember above "an: I give it up—for some reason
that sweet clay, save those your hands|or "nuther. You see, I traveled into a

may unwﬂ'linﬁly have planted. Her  district inquired for the trustees.—
noble, tender heart lies upen to your Somebody ms Mr. Spickles was the

in the United States, in Mexico was as
gullant & soldier, as perfect s gentleman, !
and as pure a man as ever breathed the |
breath of life. ‘I knew him well, Hors-

tio,” and believe that if the acts of hili
life had been written on his forehead, |

youthl—the loving heart|} . o 11 0 bave drawn his hat oves | hands that have administered so un-

it. -

It will be recollected that he com-l
manded the breast-work battery on the |
extreme right of our line at the battle
Vista—where, with his four

of the enemy to turn their flank. His |
other two guns were on the field, under |
the eommand of asubaltern. At the
close of the battle, when the enemy
made his last and expiring effort to re-
cover the day, by the charge of five
thousand lancers upon McKee's Ken- |
tucky, and Harding’s Illincis Regi-
ments, Washington's gnns were loaded
with shell, and fearing that in their ex-
plosion they might injure our own
troops, he deliberately drew every shell,
then reloaded with round shot, and as
the enemy came down on the devoted

regiments, he opened his fire again, and |

mowed them down like hay before
the scythe. By this timely and unusual
change of projectiles, he saved the regi-
ments until Bragg's bittery came into
action again, which, combining with
Washington's, drove the encmy from
the field and ‘won the day.’

Sasra Assa.—A correspondent of
the New Orleans Delta, writng from
Vera Cruz under date of the Tth inst.,

'makes the following statements with |

reference to Santa Anna, and two other
men of distinetion in Mexico:

| But she is dead!

|shoulder; no speaking face to look up | says he.

| hear it

inmost sigh. You think of her nowas man [ wanted to see. SoFfound Mr,
all gentleness, all beanty, all' purity.— | Snickles—named my object—and asked
The dear bead that|him what he th t about letting me
Isid wpon your bosom, rests in the still | try my Inck with the big boys un-
darkness, upon a pillow of clay. The|rul s in the disfrict. He wanted to
know if Iraaly thought myullcnpabk.
snd Itold him I woﬁdn't mind his ask-
ing me a few easy questions in "rithme-
tic and "gograpby, or showing my hand-
of love lies under your feet. The flow- | writing. But he said no, wever mind;
ers she bent over with smiles, bend now | he could tell a good teacher by his
over her in tears, shaking the dew from | gait.”
their petals, that the verdure may be| “Let me see you walk off a little
kept green and beautiful. ways,"" says be, ‘and I cantell,’ says he,
here is no white, arm over yonrl“jis's well's I'd heerd you examined,"

tiringly, are folded, white and cold, be-
neath the gloomy portals. The heart
whose every beat measured an eternity

into the eye of Love; no trembling lips| “He sot in the door as he e, and
to murmur, ‘0, it is so sad.’ | I thought he looked a little seittish; but
There is <o strange a hush in every | I was consid’rable frustrated, and didn’t
room, no light footstep passing 3r-~un?. mind much, so I turned about and walk-
No smile to greet you at the nigmfall.'-cd off as fast as I know'd how. He
And the old clock ticks and strikes, and | said he'd tell me when to stop, sol
ticks—it was such music when she conld | kep” on till T thought I"d gone nbout far
Now it seems a knell on the | enongh—then I s*pected s'thing to pay,
hours through which you watched the | and Eioﬂkcd round. Wal, the door was
shadows of death gathering upon her|shet and Snickles was gonel™
sweel face. “Did you go back?"
And every day the clock repeats that| “Wal, no—I didn"t go back.”
|old story. Many another taleit telleth,| “Did yon I.Yp!_f for another schiool "
[too, of beautiful words and deeds that| *“Wal, no—I didn't apply for another
{are registered above. You feel—O,|school,” said the gentleman from ;
[ how often—that the grave cannot keep|Swampville. “I rather judge my ap-
1er. pearance was against me.”

Marnruowian Facrs.—Becnuse eve-
rybody is interested im matrimonial as
well as monctary matlers, we present
the following statisties about marri
in Stark Co., Ohio. We compile them
from a table in the Canton Bn\w
There were in all 308 marriages in 1853.
The largest number in any one month

Drzaprur Scexe ox Boarp a Sure-
| wagoxep Vesssi—It has been already
{stated that the ship Chauncey Jerome
{had gone sshore below New York on
Wednesday night, the 11thinst. On
the next day all the pnssengers, except
ten, and the erew were got on shore and
and the ship left by “the captain in

such a union, beautiful Evelyne; but| < And so, Evelyne, your fine :{um]e-'

we can still be happy.” man has gone,” said Mr. Ballard, who
“Nay, leave me Lhen,” returned the|had watched with deep interest the|

isappointed maiden, as she sttempted | movements of Eugene. |

to disengage herself from the embrace| +He has, father,” sighed Evelyne. ‘

of herdover. “] see how it is, girl; he has been |

“On my soul, Evelype, I love you.” |fogling with you.” I

“As the wolf loves his prey."” “No, father,” replied Evelyne blush-

“You are cruel; I would not harm|ing. r |

you for the world."” “You love the fellow?” |
“Why have you spent & week inmy| «] do.”

resence, won my heart, pleaded your| «What's the matter, then?"”

ove till I confessed ‘n;j existence was| o Jis futher—"'

bound up, in you?- “Why have youre-| «The oldstory! You are a poor girl, |

mained here, if you think not of mar-|and he has got a rich father,” inter-|

riage?"* ; ) rupted the woodman; “but do you|

“] said not that marringe was impos- | reaily love him, Evey?”’ |

sible; I only ptinted out the distance «] do, as my life.”

between our respective sogial positions.” |  «Is he a worthy fellow—isn’t he a

“You would be ashamed of me, then, scapegrace?” °
in :nhe bright hall of gayety and fash-| «<Far from it.”
lon_'.

*I am not exactly a beggar, you
“No, Evelyne, you are worthy to|know; did you tell him that?”

walk the palace of a prince.” «“No, father; I would not bribe him.””

“Lam not the igunorant being that| «Good! you hsve got the right

my station would seem to indicate. In|spugk.”

the silent:shades of these woeds, I haye

. . Evelyne narrated the particulars of
attained that knowledge which the|ihe several interviews which had taken |

Patter—patter, oo the rool,
Putter—patter—goes the rain;
Sleep to-night—to-marrow waken,
And begin thy life again.
IDA LIVINGSTON.
Coar's Movma, Va.

SERENADE.
BY R. II. STODDARD.

The moon is muffled in a cloud,
Shat folds the lover's star,
Bat still beneath thy balcony
I touch my soft guitar.

If thou art waking, lady dear,
The fairest in the land,

Unbar thy wreathing Iattice now,
And wave thy snowy hand.

Bhe hears me not; her spirit lies
In trgnces mute and deep;

But music turns the golden key
Within the gate of sleep!

Then let her sleep, and if I fail
To set her spirit free,
My song will mingle with her dream,

cent costume of a Circassian princess,

and her every movement was as grace- |
ful az a fawn’s in his native hills. Her

eye sparkled with an inborn elogquence,

as she spoke and laughed with the gen-

tleman by her nide.ug Certainly, be bad

seen her before.

‘Magnificent! is n't she, Walworth?’
said Colonel Powell, interrupting his
revery.

‘Who is she, Colonel?’

‘Your arm; [ well present you. And
my dear fellow, let me tell you you are
in luck,’ said Colonel Powell, conduct-
ing Eugene to the peerless lady.

Her eye eaught him as he approached;
she blushed, and gafed tenderly upon
him. There was no mistaking that
look.

‘Miss Ballard, Mr. Walworth,' said
Colonel Powell.

The lady bowed gracefully, and of-
fered him her gloved hand. He pressed
it warmly, and the pressure was re-

Santa Anna's power is increasing Lo
all upp-::.w:untv»—u:ni pmb:ihi_v in reali-
ty—from day to day. The japers are

plan or *platform.’
adbeérents—imitating the ecxample of|
abseure ‘village papers in the United |
States, who are anxious to be the first |
to hoist the name of a new candidate |
for the Presideney—insist upon it, that|
nothing less than the conferring ' of the |
title of Emperor upon him, éan prove
their sense of what he deserves of his
country. Meanwhile, the recipient of
these honors is preying oneof the penal-|
ties of greatness. He lives in constant
apprehension of attempts upon his life
by poison—eats nothing but that which |
a faithful and devoted sister prepares|
and sends to him, carefully locked upin |
a large covered tray. Itis said that at
his own banquets he dare not eat. |
|

“[Uneasy rests the head that wears a crown.”

turned. | ) -
Evelyne” murmured be in a Jow! 1he General Lombardain, recently
tone. |dead, is suspected to have been pois-

‘Eugene!” returned she, smiling arch- oned, and the French physician who
= b ’

filled with new ‘adhesions’ to the present |
Some over-zealous |

{charge of the second mate uniil morn-
(ing, in consequence of an increase in
| the storm. No sooner had the captain
left than the erew mutinied, brokeinto
the cabin, robbed trunks, and teok pos-
scssion of a keg of whisky, of which
they drank freely, and the leader,
seiging an axe, declared himseli caplain.

As all the lower decks were under
waler, the remaining passengers were
obliged to ke refuge with the seamen
in the forecastle; the consequence was,
that as soon as the liquor began to have
its effect, the erowded forecastle became
a perfect pandemeninm. The wild roar
of the surf, &s it rolled over the beach
and dashed agsinst the ship, became
broken with the rioting of the bach-
anals; and soon the whole party became
quarrelsome; and the head fellow be-
gan the fight by sttacking a Duich sail-
or; and the fight became general; fists,
boots, knives, hammers, belaying pins,
handspikes, and marling spikes were
freely handied.

The fight continued for a long time,
without the second mate being able to

was 50, licenses for which were issued
in October. There was one man mar-
ried at the age of 72, and = woman st
the nge of 50. Ninety-eight women
and 181 men were united when between
the ages of 21 and 26. ' The aggregate
ages of the males was B535—that of
the females 7499. In 37 marriages,
the female was older than the male; in
35the ages were the same, in 8 the
male was 12 years olderthan the fe-
male. There were 331 marriages be-
tween bachelors and maids; 11 mar-
riages between bachelors and widows;
31 marriages between widowers and
widows; 35 marri between widow-
ors and maids. There was one mar-
ringe between a widower of 72 and &
widow of 35; one between n widower of
47 and a maid of 23; one between a
widower.of 50 and a maid of 24; one
between a widower of 36 and & widow
of 52; one between s widower of 25
and a widow of 25; one between a bach-
elor of 47 and = maid of 47; one be~
tween a bachelor of 43 and a maid of
50; one between a bachelor of 27and
a maid of 26; one between a bachelor

And she will dream of mel world demands; and I have spent three | place between herself and Eugene. | 1ot bis Bewildered air. attended him during lhis fatal illness| exert any effectual check upon their ;
= L years in a boarding-school.” «] seeit all,” continued Mr. Ballard;| ~ “What does this mean, Evelype?’ has been arrested. J proceedings. In the meantime one ofjof 49 and a widow of 26; and one be-
. DREAMS. “Name not these LhingB:‘dwcst; the| «you want to meeton the same footing.| Nay, Eugene, you shall know all in Gen. Alverez, called the chief of the the frightened passengers jumped over- [tween a bachelor of 29-and widow of
Oh! there is s dream of early youth, hemit carelt‘.ih not for them. S A You want to come w%e‘hu in the par-| go0d time.’ ! Pintoa, uir P:u}:heﬁ pt_’:;plr,{\l:m :;m:\bwn' lm:rd, b!nn1 w“f fo;;unm‘l{'_l-wuhed e:;:d 'I';e yqdnn{_.,:st'ggnpk msrn:d mm
i in: “I wuold prove myself worthy 1 { some nabob { Ly love 3 quite & thorn in Lhe side of Santa Anna, | ashore by the surl. Arry Wiisom, one | o, 18 an i € youngesl widow
And it never comes or of some nabo you really lo Eugene examined her card, and found | 170 W e o ralers, lm.as:uf the sailors attacked by the drunken | married was aged 23 years; the young-

*Tis a vision of light, and life, and truth,
That flits across the brain;
And love is the theme, of that early
dream,
Bo wild, so warm, 8o new,
That in all after yearsI deem

our wife."”

4 “You are worthy, my love,” replied

Eugene, again enfolding her in his arms;

*] am sn only son; but.my father, who

is proud of hus family. name, would dis-

inherit lIme if I should marry beneath
on.”

him, Evelyne I can fetch it round all
right.”

“You, father?”

“Me! sartin’; look here. If that
chap had met you in the governor's
house, it would have been all right.”
“Perhaps it is all right now.”

that her hand was not bespoken in the

next dance; but he did not find that i‘;m the present Government by judicious| of his bands brokeo.

had been reserved om purpose for him.

been completely pacified and won over |

jand conciliatory measures, among other | another sailor, kad a thumb on one
When the dance ‘'was over, Engene, | things the bestowal upon him of tlur[h.wd. a finger on the other bitten of,
{at her request, accompanied her into & Grand Cross of the order of Guads- and when found, on the following day,

lupe, ;

est’ widower married was aged 25; the
oldest bachelor married was aged 49;
the:oldest maid married was aget 47.

party, had Lis skuoll fractured and one
Geo, Chambers,

A SixGUrAR TrEz.—Seven pﬂm

were both lying senseless and bleeding. ¢
3 0

That early dream we sue. Jy

rivate parlor in the hotel, where he
Emnd an elderly, rough-looking gentle-

The leader of the revolt has since been

from Oregon City, there is & speeies

: “Then you love your wealth better| «Doubtful; he is ome of your ‘first|
And there is & dream of hoary'age,. * | than you love me.” Suily* fofks, aad. locka. down -on. the}
*Tis a vision of gold in store; | “You wrong me, Evelyne.” daughter of 8 poor woodman—ihat is,
Of sums noted down, en the figured| «Choose hetwsen it and me; promise| ] look poor, I suppose them fhat don’t
i L P R to make me your wife, or let us part|y;ow think Iam.”
To'be couted o'ef and o'er; bere; and now forever.”. . “But he loves me, father.”

And we fondly trust i our glittering|
dnst, -

As a refuge from grief and pain,
'I‘iﬂqurbl‘isbc are 1aid on that last dark
Where the wealth of the world is vain.
And  is it thus, from man's birth to the
graye,
In the path where all are treading,
Is there nonght in that long career to
-save
From remorse or self-upbraiding?
Oh yo:_l?.m’a & dream so pure, 30
Tt the bt o, whed ¢ is givis
Hath bathed ina sea of living light;
And thetheme of that dresm is Hza-

enquires & fair corresponident. . -Answer:
mlnhininhdym. Soold him if he
don’t; if that wou't do, shed

sver ‘Bis_con Iﬁ g 0

few

The devoted. girl gased fondly into
his face, while her beart almost over-
powered her with its anxious flutierings.

*“Well, perhaps he does.”
“] know he does.”
“Did he offér to marryyou!”

The 'conversation we have narrated| Evelyne hesitated. !
ocourred at & wood-yard, on the bauks| That's the pint,” continved the |
of the Mississippi. Eugene Walworth | woodman. !

had goaa ashore, while the sleamer in “Nay, father, he was honorable.” l
which he was a passenger on his way to

the north, to spend the summer months,

ocdi w P not mean to marry?"’
Was “w up.”’ andering am
ity coion e banks of

“‘He meant me no wrong."”

“If Pda thought be did, I'd pulled
out his heart afore he'd been hereiwo
days,” ssid the warm-bearted father,
earnestl

“He ,(;.Id not, he told me his father
was rich and proud—" -

“Yes, yes; well, I think he was hon-
8beloet.  You pulled him out of the river,
‘and he oughtto be I; but never
mind, Evey, I'll make it all right.”

“Pray, what can you do, father?™
asked Evelyne, swiling, for the confident
tones of her f‘hermlh‘smed to assure

the'lofty cotton woods on th
the river, he had encountered Evelyne
She was a beautiful ereature, and his
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man in black broadcloth. .
‘My father,’ said she, archly. i
‘Mr. Ballard! isit pum‘hle'." !
‘Fact,’ said the ex-woodman. ‘I am/|
a Mississippi planter just now, and on|
your return L:should be bappy to meet |
yom on my estale.’ !
*1 am utterly confounded,’ exclaimed |
Eungene. '

‘Well, you needn’t be. I bought a/

Woxozss or Pamosoruy.—The poly- |
pus, like the fabled hydra, receives new
life from the knife lified to destroy it. |
The fly spider lays an egg as long as
itself. ' There are four thousand lmdl
forty-onie muscles in the caterpillar.—|
Hook discovered fourteen thousand mir- |
rors intheeye of the drone; and to ef-|
fect the respiration of & carp, thirteen- |
thousand three hundred arteries, ves-|

plantstionof my friend, Colonel Powell, | o.)5 veins, bonds, ete., are mecessary.|
a

bout a week after you left the wood-|

““Whast, to make love to a gxri. and'}-nrd. You see, stranger, you took 1 Yiitle: masses piemd with & multitude
irl here, and 1 want to|

notion to
show folks that she is full as good as the
best of them. - And as lo maney, I'll
bet I ean buy your father out, then
have a dime or two left.

My father bas made our social posi-
tions equal, Eugene,’ added Evelyne,

smiling, while s deep blush ber
P‘ﬂl'lm brow. -

Eugene blushed tooas heremembered

-‘O,E'iﬂrmm.- You
like the girl, snd -she likes you; that's
the whole : ;.iiuhil_;-audm yom
' parson if you choose,’
‘Pray let me introduce you io
father,” said Engene: vk e 74

“Bartin; if youw sayso.’ ' o4

The body of every spider contains four |

of imperceptible hales, each holc"];):dr-
itting, the pas of asingle thread,
gmmmolnto{ a thous-

evergreen free, which sbounds plenti-
fully, of a character sllogether pecu-
liar. It is thus desoribed:

“The tree varics in beighth from one
to seven feet; the leal resembles that
of the pear, while the trank sad branch-
es look like those of the orange tree.—
The t:ﬁper side of the leafis thinly coat-

a

ed wi baving the appearance of

arrested.

Smocxrsc TwasEpy ar Lexisovon,
Via—A young man named Thomas
Blackburn, n son of Dr. R. 8 Black-
burn, of Charleston, Va., and a cadet at
the Military Institute at Lexington, in
that State, wis killed, on Sunday last,

by & young man named Christian, a|oil, snd of the consistence of honey.—
member of Judge Brockenborough's|Handling them causes the to ad-
Law School. The Woodstock Tenth|here lightly fo the fin

. The gum,
us well as the leaf and bark, are_bighly
odorous, The fi , which is quite
strong, resembles ﬂof Bergamant or
ripe fruit, apd s few leaves are suffi-
cient to perfume  room. _Ahaf,. y
in P‘iu' 50 85 10 be entirely
was

Legion gives the following particulars of
the sad affair;

Christian had sought and obtained an
intreduction o & young lady, acousin
of Blackburn, and byngcrmscn'. bad

made an arrangenient to acgém her | wrapt

to church. le:kbwt, informed be|conce . . anded thl:smm “g:r-n
isdy that Christisn was not.s|sons, Wi uest that

z:.’::glepe:mn furbaﬂnm":eﬂh: tell, by the mlhhiim All

whereupon - she ‘wrote the latter a note

desiring 1o be released from her arrange. :&m&uw«bxﬁ{'m

answers as ':.o__'rt._iolidn’cfﬁr. “Bome said

j . Christisn demanded
:f;:sr t;::m‘mebrmimdm'r,whuklhﬂ it smelled like ripe pears; some
Blsckburn ack :w_ladgeﬂh:i‘ib‘ be that it v;:i Elq while others
information to cousin, sme  Tipe '
E;qﬁed'”m responsible to_bim. The flower resembles Mo(gwhﬁ
On Sabbath eyening, Christian arm- Jessamine,”




